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the companion of her life she would require no less than a
Godfrey de Bouillon.'

Lothair began to find the time pass very rapidly at
Vauxe. Easter week had nearly vanished; Vauxe had been
gay during the last few days. Every day some visitors
came down from London ; sometimes they returned in the
evening; sometimes they passed the night at Vauxe and
returned to town in the morning with large bouquets
Lothair felt it was time for him to depart, and he broke his
intention to Lady St. Jerome; but Lady St. Jerome would
not hear of it. So he muttered something about business.

'Exactly/ she said; 'everybody has business, and I
dare say you have a great deal. But Vauxe is precisely the
place for persons who have business. You go up to town
by an early train, and then you return in time for dinner,
and bring us all the news from the Clubs.'

Lothair was beginning to say something, but Lady St.
Jerome, who, when necessary, had the rare art of not
listening without offending the speaker, told him that they
did not intend themselves to return to town for a week or
so, and that she knew Lord St. Jerome would be greatly
annoyed if Lothair did not remain.

Lothair remained; and he went up to town one or two
mornings to transact business; that is to say, to see a cele-
brated architect, and to order plans for a cathedral, in
which all the purposes of those sublime and exquisite
structures were to be realised. The drawings would take
a considerable time to prepare, and these must be deeply
considered. So Lothair became quite domiciliated a.t
Vauxe : he went up to town in the morning and returned,
as it were, to his home; everybody delighted to welcome
him, and yet he seemed not expected. His rooms were
called after his name; and the household treated him a#
one of the family.
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